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This yea sary of the birth of
George Washington sces a goodly portion
of the Ameri¢can Army keeping waich and
ward over the land of & vanquished foe, the
most cruel and unserupulous foe that
Americans have ever been ealled upon to
face. 1t sees another goodly portion of the
American Ariny at rest or manenvers in the
fair land of France, waiting itz rveturn o
the United States.  The prospect would
have pleased George Washington, trouncer
of Hessians, lover of France and France's
fighting men, and the first Commander-in-
Chief of the Army of the United States.

But it is not George Washington the sol-
dier, great soldier though he was. who
should most vecupy the minds of the ALK,
on this, his appreaching anniversary. [i i€
George Washingion the ex-soldier; George
Washington the good citizen, who when
war was done quieily betook himself to his

plantation on the banks of the Potgmucthe men whose presence in France during

and strove valiantly in peace as in whr to
make bis eouniry great; George Washing-
ton the public-spirited, who, even against
his will, lent his aid in the formaiion of
the Constitution, and fook office under the
United States as its first President.  “¥irst
in war” let it not be forgotien that he was
also “first in pea st in whatever path
duty lay before him to tread.

e Washington, ex-soldier, did not
seek to live upon his laurels.  He piwhed in
and helped 1 the formation of the pew
republie that was fo bhe, sacrificing .
and comfort, and finanecial reward. That is
why the third of his great fitdes is “firs, in
the hearts of Lis countrymen”  Thay
why his example is worth following by
every American  soldier  Donorably  dis-
d from serviee,

i

i

MARKED MEN

From overseas come the cehoes of hitter
controversy. The mnltitudinous ears of
the AJLE., straincd to eateh the sounds of

. “Weleome home™ and the chorus of “Well
done,” have been atled instead by the
discordant noles of violent combat,  Is the
Constitution threatened with annulment?
No. A general strike ordered?  Not at all.
Civil war declared?  Not vel.  No, the
question that is rending the otherwise fairly
United States iz simply this: Shall the
home-staying soldiors be distinguished from
the members of the AJLF. by wearing a
silver chevron instead of a gold? )

Gut of all the bublmb and from all the
welter of letfers to the editor printed by
the {on back home there emerges, clear and
challenging, this argument: ~The question
as to whether a soldier staved al home or
sailed to France was not for him to decide,
For these of us who siaved behind it was
a deep and bitter disappointment.  Why
rub it in by eompelling us to wear the
badge of our regret ™

To which the ALK, might reply that if
itowis e disgraes to have served as a0 sol-
dier at home (which i1 cer tinly was not),
then why shoutd the insignin of such serv-
fve mutke the wearer blush? - But now comes

! House, Conuuittee on
1y S s ingeniously solved the
whole Limbraglio by reporting to Congress a
bill which abulis all chevrons, whether
gold or silver—-news which, it must be ad-
mitied, is being received throughout the
AEE with a somewhal contemptuous ex-
asperation, stved from ill-humor by the
sweetening of hughter,

For, after all, the men of the AEI. are,
by the experienc have had, marked
men for all time will not need

chevrons 1o be reeognizable,  Those who
eould not get here are incaleulably poorer
in all these memories which go to make a
life rich.  The “greatest show on earth”
came {0 their town and they did not see it.
They drew w blank in the biggest game
mankind ever plaved. We had the luck,

VERDU
e take Verdun, the greatest

Th W be pence. There
+she Iike of which the

(From n fetter i on the hody of a German
Infantryman, Foebruary, 116

In war there can by but vne devision,
but there may be n whole multitnde of de-
cisive hattles—baitles which, had they gone
otherwise than they Jid, would have moant
vietory or defeat. 1t wax in this sense that

the first battle of the Murne was decisive—
becanze, had France Inst i1, Germany would
have won the war.  ‘The vounier-offensive

that began July 18, 1918, giving the Allies
an_initiative that they have not yet relin-
quished, was decisive in a positive sense, for
Germany did loge it in all ity manifold co-
ordinated phases—in Belgium, on and be-
vond the Sowmme, on the Olse, on the Aire,
in the Argonne—and Germany thereby jusy
the war.

The battle of Verdun was decisive be-
cause il Frauce had lost it she would have
lost the war.

The last greai authoritative acecount of
Yerdun—to “be written perhaps a dozen,
perhaps a thousaud, vears hence—may or
may not relate that the battle, announced at
4 o’clock on the morning of Fehruary 21,
1916, by the explosion of a heavy shell
within the city iiself, was initiated solely in
order to forestall a hypothetical Allied
offensive (which materialized none the less
in July on the Somme), and that the re-
gion of Verdun was selected for purely
tactical reasons.

That account will state, however, that
Verdun actually did develop into a battle

between France and ' Germany; that the
contending forces in all that welter of snow
and mud and blood were mose than armed
hosts in the death grapple—they were the
souls of a free republic and of a militarized
despotism,,

Verdun came to mean that in less than
a week. And in just two days over that
week—on February 29, 1916—the supreme
embodiment of one of those two kinds of
soul, after parading hither and yon with
great words in the back areas, after an-
nouncing his intention of conierring the
field marshal’s baton on his son within the
soon to be attained stronghold itself, was
on his way back to Berlin.

“Tactical success partial, battle lost,”
wrote a terse German critic in the early
days of March. Had it not been so, in-
stead of helping celebrate today the third
anniversary of the baitle of Verdun, the
ALF., not an expeditionary force, but an
army fighting for its country’s salvation on
its country’s own soil, might be baltling
desperately al ihis very moment to save
New York on the Iast natural line of de-
fense from the noriheast, a low cluster of
hills in  zouthwestern Connecticut with
whose name not a thousandih of the A.E.F,
i familinr.  Who, for the matter of that,
three years ago loday, had ever heard of
the Cote du Poivre. Douanmont, or TLe
Mort Homme?

N BLACK AND WHITE

Standing among the dignitaries of the
fureign oflices, the sovereigns of States, the
members of eabinets, the diplomatizts and
the writers who heard President Wilsen
read the draft of the League of Nations
last Friday were some men in khaki whose
“rank and title” in the registration book
reads simply, “Private, U.8.A " some of

the months just past made possible the
League of Nations.
They henrd the President say that the
plan was made for the “men who go 10 bed
tired at night and wake up without hope™;) 1
they heard the words of the covenant isell|
that is proposed to end all wars spoken
clearly and emphatically by their Com-| V¥
mander-in-Chief, and they saw the printed
copies in the hands of the delegates. They
knew then that the thing that their com-
rides had Yonght and died for through a
winter and around the seasons until one
November morning was real-—it was there
on paper for all the world to read.

There was litile coremony, there was no
debate, there was nothing to show of the
days of earnest discussion, of claim and

F

power that drove out the doubt and downed
the apposition The draft was read and
explained, and thut was all,
It is not vet aceepted. 1t was nol even
submitted without reservation on the part
of some members of the commission that
helped to draw it up. But it iz there,
=urely “a living thing,” as the President
himeelf called it, with ag fair & chance for
suC among the United States of Civilie
ztion as had the Constitugion of the
United States of America when it came be-
fore the sceptie and fearful councillors,
the doubters and cynies in the legislatures
of the original wha very likely
sneered at the “idealistic document,” far
too impractical to be worthy of their sup-
port.

The privates who heard the draft of the
vovenant, of the League of Nations believe
that their comrades did not die in vain,

r0ss
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Along with Adam and
ple who, beeause of apples

a few other pen-
and other things,

didn’t do all by posterity that they might
have, may be classed the man who in-

vented arithmetic.  The discovery of the
stupendous, but doubtful, fact that two and
two makes four started something which
isn’t finished yet.

This paper recently prinfed the insignia
and skeleton histories of the divisions of
the A EF. in which was included the num-
ber of prisoners captured hy each. Prompted
more by a natural inquisitiveness than by
2 postenrd-from a private to the effect that
“if the J.Ps of his company hadn’t cap-
tured more prisoners than his whole divi-
sion was eredited with” he would ecat hia
oversess cap fried (and a few dozen other
like communications). we struck a total of
the prisoners atiributed to all the divisions.
The total was 62,315

F'he joke is that all the prisoners the
ALE. ean serape up for roll eall and
computation iz 49,000-0dd, with the infor-
mation that a few hundred more, turned
over to the Freneh at the front, will be re-
turned.

1

L quite clear whom this is on, but,
e we set e up for a round, it may
be stated that the divisiona) totals printed
came from the siaffs of the divisions them-
selves and that the mosi reazonable ex-
planation advanced is that prisoners were
given from one outfit to another in battle,
sometimes o a unit of another army, and
that some of the Boche were connted twice.
Anvhow, it's an average.

FEET

There is no truth in the report from

Ameriea that men’s shoe siores will in
future carry no sizes under 934C. 1In fact,

there has been no such report.  But it
would be easy to start one, just the same.

The bitter truth is, as 100 per cent of
the Army must know, that squads easting
and westing, coupled with long hikes to the
front, and long hikes back, and long hikes
somewhere else, and standing guard, and
standing K.P. (with no disearded tomato
ases available), and standing in chow line,
and standing in dish-wash line, and other-
wise disporling one’s self erect, tend—if
one may have recourse o an ancient quip—
fo broaden the understanding. The broad-
ening process is aided and abetted by the
so-called trench shoe, which has survived
the trenches, and which is certainly not
light and probably not fantastic.

So, when our grandehildren ask even the
leasi. of us what we did in the Great War,
we can say, almost to a man, “I went in
with 6%%B’s and came out with 8D%.”
And we can add, in all solemnness and
iruth, “Feet won the war” -

And all at once iy tortured soul Is ¢

And gently stills the spirit’s flery pas

Shall neve

She shall net see the hostile hordes as:

T ynay not see

And

They

; The Army’s Poets }

SERVICE CHEVRONS

Tou can strip him of his chevrons,
You can take his stripes away,
And the badge of his division,
Which produces your dismay
You can muke him scrap his medals,
But, no matter how you try,
Fou can never, never legiulate
That gitter from his eye.

He has seen a summer doy
That yon hiave never dreamed;
ITe hay seen flesh turn to clay,
While affronted Heaven screamed ;
He hay seen tho shattered trench,
He hayg seen the twisted wire,
He has seen strong, living men
Charred and bluack in molten fire;
e has seen beneath-his feet
Flesh of comrades turn to clays
As you never could have dreamed . .
He has seen a summer day.

You can ban the golden arrow

3 is ntitched on his right sleeve,
And “eradicate distinction™
With a simple by your leave, N

ate your r
Tiurl the ink until you die,
But vou can’t esponge his mem’ry
Nor the glitter from his eve,

He has seen an autumn pight
That you could never bear,
With hell’s flare his only light,
Pointing out hell's angel there:
e has known a single hour
When cold steel, red hail and gas
Ceased and left a holy ealm
Such as come when angels paus;
He has seen his comrades stand,
Half-transfigured in release,
Knighted, spurred and panoplled
By their liege, the Prince of Peace.
ARTILLEMST.

- THE CTHER SIDE
pito]

Darling, here’'s your hero bold;

Sitver stripes instead of gold

Shine upon my slecva today,

‘Cange T couldn’t sall away.

SR
But, my darling, don’t you bleat,
No one thinks you had cold feet;
You had 1o do a8 you were tohl—
Bilver stripes instead of gold.
Davip M. MacQuarnrire,
Chaplain, Camp Merritt, N.J.

RECOMPENSE

may nol see ngain the sunshine falling,

June eventide, athwart a coltage door

Where mocking birds, in arias enthralling,

Their golden floods of melody outpour;

Whare roses red, thrilling with purest rapture,

CHmb upward with thelr wondrous scent and
bLloon,

Shedding thelr fragrant petals as they capture

Their paradi:

e—-the cagement of her room.

And ag I skuﬁ: in dark and sodden trenches,

Befouled  with
hlood,

mud and slime and clotting

My soul Is stifled with the awful stenches

That surge upon me in a nking flood
3efore me, grisly heaps of de and dving,
Rising fast, biot owt the smiling 4

ng.
TWhy ™ —in fevered, mad x'ehemon——“w)';y!"

counter-clim, of doubi and faith and the| And then it seems that God, in wondrous fashion,

Fathoms the depth of human agon

o,
Revealing what the recompense shall be,

The fittle eottage by the maples shaded,

Where roses red up te her casement steal,
huve its sanctity invaded-—
Tuse petals ground beneath the Prus:

n heel!
ling,
from thelr butchery, nor—wurse,
vage Huns pravers unnvailing,
with n laugh, a shot, & curse.

Nop shuds
3 o 1i
Who answer

She shall not see the Jast, red-glowing ember,

The flery sparks from blackened ruins pour,
Aml, gazing at the awful scene, remember
When roses clilnbed above the cottage door;
she whose purest love iz in my keeping.,
11l 1ot at midnight start from troubled rest,

in terror shriek at one, who, swiftly ereeping,

[ RERY ber at dawn sword.

shed breast,

with  bleeding,

again the sunshine falling,
Juue eventide, athwart a eoutnge door—

But mocking birds, in arias enthralling,
s«

111 polden floods of melody outpour;

osex red, each June, in wildest rapture,
Shall bring to her their fragrance and their
blaom

Though 1 may never see them as they capture

ment of her room,
Jawxs R Erorrion,

BUDDIES 0' MINE

Their paradise—the en

You were right, Mister William T. Sherman,

When you uttered that message divine,
For only today I have laid them awnv-—
Those two lttle buddies of mine.

We had crossed in a transport from Gothumn

To the land that the papers call France:

We had buddied together in any old weuther,

Together we'd taken our chance.

And many u time In our hiking
When I was unnble 10 erawl,
curried the pack that was stung on my
back—
With never a kilek at it all,

Rugged, they were, tough and sturdy-—
‘Though maybe they never would shine

In a high-brow café on the rue de Broandway,
They were genuine buddies of mine.

And now that their duty is finished

The thought thot Is left to console
Is: though they were rough, they were made of
real stuff
And each of them harbored a sole.

D So thus, when the snow fell this morning

And keen as & whip way the air,
My buddies checked In—to o fat sergeant's grin,
Who issued me then a new pair,
Pyr. Jouxn P. E. Bnicas,
AP.O. 795,

EXPIATION |

Time was, O Lord, I feared to die.
The joyous days, so free from care,

Kept my base thoughts from mounting high
Above the earth that seemed so fair.

But now my life I humbly law
In expiatign ot Thy feect
In this most holy war, and pray
Thy merey, Lord, when we shnll meet.
Lt Chaplain TuoMas T, COAKXLEY.

MY SWEETHEART

T left her one day and hurried away
T'o answer Democeracy's citll:
A texnr dimmed her eye as I Kissed her goodbye,
~ And she swore she loved me nbove ail.

This_sweetheart of mine, a vision divine,
“as the fairest that heaven could send
And though I did grieve, she made me belicve,
She'd be faithful to me to the end.

Does she dance with joy when some other boy
Says, “Dearie, let's go to a show?”
Does she jump with glee and suy “Coms sit near
me™
On the sofa that T used to know?

Don’t think that I fear, when she’s so sincere:
She iy, for she vowed she would be.
Does she go out nights and take in the sights?
$he does! you can take it from me!
. . Howanrp A, HIrTY,
Reptl. Sgt. Maj, Inf. v

ROOSEVELT
{January 8, 1819.)

Firm of conviction, f

Mighty and strong,
Warrior of Freedom,

Fos of the wrong;
Rest with thy laurely

‘Won In the fight;
Great is the viet'ry.

When right is might!
Furewell, great statesman,

Sweet be thy rest .
Undor the banner

Viet'ry has blessed ;
Fame was thy portion,

Byt in God's plan
You stood foursquare, as

America’s man!

C. R. TREYENS,

Cpl., Hars. Det,, 17th Engrs. (Ry.),

TRr CLIR D ot

Washington’s

'Birthday; 1778

CAN'T BE HUMAN

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:—
Midst all the grumbling that goes on in our
company about the chow, about going home,
about the"Top Kicker, or abuul the million and
une other things that we can give vent to, the
inexhaustible store of kicks that we have laid

HEADLINES OF A YEAR AGO

From THE STARS 'A!\'D STRIPES oF
Tebruary 22, 1818,

FRESH FROM TRENCHES TO DR-
LIGHTS OF AIX--Firat Amerfcun Per.
Given

¥ un
Savey ‘Watering

Arrival in  ¥Famous
1 "

up, there is only one of the ¥
who his never said a word in regard to these
troubles, and g0 far as I know he has never
let such things as hating the Terrible Top enter
his ming, even in a gecret,

Although this member has been with the com-
pauy  for about seven months, he clalms two
service stripes. e doesn't fuss about them, but
when spoken to on such matters he simply looks
you straight in the eye and would have you
fo understand that he siw real front line service
before the majorily of Field Hospital Ne. 7 ever
i, Of course, he can’t prove this, ns his serv-
fee record has never been forwarded to the
company, and probably never will be and there
is some doubt as to his ever having been sworn
into the service at all.

Anyway, we will let that part of it drop, for
he has seen some real service since being with
our company and ‘'wc'll all have to agree that
he is there with the goods when it comes to
helng n good skate. And say, vou just oupht
v see him pass up these loots on the street
without saluting. A few of the boys have seen
him  pa up a general once, and any number

of it all is that he gets by with this stuff of
his,

He Joined our company while in the see-
ond battle of the Marne, went through the whole
offensive without a scratch, helped to wipe
out the St. Mibiel salient, and took a hand
in the Argonne offensive, and during this whole
time he never had a new issue of clothing
or equipment. Most extraordinary thing, cen-
sidering the amount of clothing svme of our
company did away with during that period of
time !

‘Well, to prove that we are fighting the hardest
part of the war right here on the Rhine, this
faithful, brave and well behaved soldier has been

bugler that always blows reveille about an hour
too early for the whole company. The fact is,
he would never have registered this howl at all,
but he was just voieing his sentiments of the
whole company and he felt justified when he
did it. .

Oh, yes, we came very near forgetting to tell
you his name. It is “Flage, Cammlie”; =zerinl
number, 000,000: Mascot, Co. I.FL. 7, Med. Depot.
He swears by all that is good and holy that none
of those cheap, yellow-livered curs back in the
States will cver be allowed to associate with him
if they can't .show service stripes and cooties
instend of the ordinury run of common dog
fleas.

Ay to Cammie's never receiving a seratch while
in actlon, there is room for discussion.

THoMAS Brasue, -
Field Mospital No. 7.

‘DIPLOMAS

To the Editer of THE STARS AND STRIPES:—

While we were outwitting the Ilun we were also
getting n.speedy education in subjeets that no
college class room offers—a knowledge of the
relative value of things and a background, bright
and pure, and new jdeas. I might say it is
somewhat similar to the perspective one gets in
studying history. We were heing taught some
pgrand lessons, developing a wonderful sense of
the proporticn of things. We learned the unim-
portance of trivial disputes and the emptiness of
petty desires. .

The theater of operations of golng through
hell was o us a school of exporience, Thoe
courses offered were unusually interesting. We
took us many as we saw fit, showing. no regard
for grades. When we got a Hup or two we were
glven credit for a perfect recitation for the day.
Classes ran day and night; somctimes one pericd
lasted 24 hours and 25 hours on Sundays and
holfdays.

The class rooms were so constructsd that you
couldn’t push the fellow who sat next to you
off the bench and ecnuse the class to become
disorderly. Each individual had a bench of his
own, which he cnrrled” on his should When

of colonels, majors and captains, and the best).

known t¢ let out one howi, and this was at thefl’

) Or e for
” townatolk—Colored Bond Leads Troops
Throurh Streetw—Seventy Hotels Ready
to Nouse Thousnnids Whoe WIH Soon
Flock to Resort. " .

EFUSCANIA LOSS XIS STERLING TEST
OF NATION'S MINDw-News of Triams-
port’s Sinking Taken Guictly and Rewo-
lutely—Weather Tarns Pro.ANly—Irelght
Trains Again in Motion and Congestion
of Senports Is Grently Reduced—Labor
Looks 10 Government—Medintion . Comw
minsion Wins Faver by Impartinl Hand-

ling of Vexing Problems. B
MORE TIMY GIVEN ON WAR RISK

PLAN—Congress Makes April 12 Final
Pate for Taking Oui Protection.

MADE IN FRANCE RBY THE U.S.
ARMY—Articles Difficolt (o Ship Are
Milled in Overseas Shops.

P

BATTER UP :

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES t—

Having read.so much about paneake miracles
in your esteemed paper, it would seem an injus
tice to omit the following: .

Breakfast by parcel post has been the cry for
0 many years that, enterprised by bLig ideas, a
factory that later grew Into an immense plant

wag, a few years ago, started at Seldom, I '

The pjant at present covers all of that town and
one-third of Never, 1li, Canned pancakes in pure
syrup are sold so fast that they need no intro-
duction. They are shipped to every corner of
the earth, except France, The owner will not
embarrass mess sergeants under any  circume
stanees.  This plant is so large that it woutd
make a circus parade look like a cootle chasing
its mother over Brooklyn bridge.

Freight traing of 84 flat cars each constantly
stream through the plant. When the cmpty tins
arrive, they are unloaded directly into a position
to receive the cakes, four of these Ilatter being
allotted to o can. The traln following carries
alse 84 cars—B0 with pancakes, 24 with syrup
and ten with tin-can covers. The pancake cars
are so constructed that the simple touch of a
lever sends 480 cakes from each car into the cans

checks from home were never given a thought,
The school of experience did not encourage
athleties; we had no teams, so winning Sotur-
day's gume and making @ rep for ourselves or
the big parties at the end of the season, did not
Worry ns.

Some of the brightest and best fellows in the
school never finished iheir freshman year, but
they got their dips, real dips they were, made
of material far more precious than sheepskin
covered with gold. 'These were the Honor stu-
dents. We had a wonderful class day on Novem-
ber 11. Commencement exercises will be held the
day the Pence Treaty is signe .

ITAVELOCK E. Laes,
Pvt., Baze Hospital No. 31.

SPELLERS, CENTER!

To the Editor of THIE STARS AND STRIPES i
In order to insert a little novelty into the com-
petition which is going on between difforenmt
individuals, divisions, ete., in the AKK, T wish
to issue & challenge to any individual in the
AE.F. from the Chief of Stafl down to the lowest
buck to meet me in a spelling contest at any
time and place suitable to botht parties, the -only
rules governing the contest 0 be that g¢ach party
shall be given no less than one thousand and
ne more than ten thousand words to be chosen
by a commitiee of three disinterested parties.

‘Webster's Dictlonary shall be the final author-
ity in ense of dispute, the party misspelling the
fewest number of words to be declared winner
of the contest,

1 also wish to issue a challenge to any man
or men in the AEF, to meet me in & reading
contest, the material 10 be rend being imy piece
of English prose, and that participint being.de-
clared winner who reads with the best expression.
The piece of prose read shiall be chosen by a

i of three disi ested  parties, from
any source whatever, and shall be of such
length as to consume a minimum of 15 and o

maximum of 45 minutes, figuring on a basis of
150 words to the minute.

Harorp A. MacCaLrars,
Pvt., 310th Field Hospital.

WHY CELEBRATE?

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES tww

A litile suggestion from an old head of the
U.S. Army: Why are the States going through
all the of wel g h ing sol-
diers? Why not let the soldiers be discharged
immediately upon their arrival in the United
States and the States and Government give
the soldiers that have done their blt for
democracy o bonus which would be of profit to
these men, their wives and kids, instend of spend<
Ing milli of dollars thr the U.S.A. for

y every ten minutes, The up
cars have perforated bottoms that fill every ecan
to the brim. These are followed by the last ten
cars that place on the covers, hermetienlly seal-
ing each can. The cars of the next train, are
cquipped with magnetic boltoms ‘that automnat-
jeally pick up every can, clearing the floor be-
neath for the next lond of empties Ifollowing.

The cukes are made right.on the cars, which
are greased by 2 steamroller. A little further
up the line are 480 nozzles that fil cach car with
480 cakes, every time they sput. The batter
enters these nozzles at Hardly, Ik, four miles
distant. * The next step sees the train running
through the ovens. The cakes are turncd over
by the vibrations of a squad of buglers whé are
constantly blowing wess call. Twenty-four thou-
sand cakes are baked every ten minutes, or
1,152,000 in an clght-hour day

Every mess sergeant is invifed to inspect this
plant. He will receive a sumple that will bring
tears to his eyes and cause him 1o write a book
entitled: “Why Mess Sergeants Worry.”

The owner of this plant was 2 buck private tn
the Spanish-American War and promised to get
even with his mess sergeant, whose hobby was
o is h Visit ‘the
ovens. A warm welcome awaits you. If vou are
fond of baseball, do not fail to see the 489 bat-
ters in action.

IIgNpy Fisueg,
§ Pyt, Co. D, 501st Engra.
P, 8—0One to 2 man. No scconds.

NOT REGULATION

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPRS :—l'

Being a chronie grouch, I have found some-
thing in THE Srasis aNp Simirns on which to
harp. T have read your paper for nearly a year
aid in.that time I never found the slightest
chance In which to open up il I had read every
word and every advertisement on every poge
of this issue and finally
tisement of a certain well-known American
clothing firm at the bottom of the Iast column
of the last page. If thiy fim, which exnects to
do n land office business when the bors return
to the U.S.A., really wantsrto renlize this expecta-

Itton, it had better get a doughboy to iHlusirate

its “advertisements. If you will notice, the three
squads pletured have eight men to the rank; it
looks more like a crowd of hungry stevedores
charging the mess line or perhaps it is from o
photo of oid Company D, 161st Infantry (at Is-

reached the adver- |

sur-Tille last winter), rushing forward when Sgt.

Don Proctor asked for volustcers to unlond a
carload of 9 coal on a §
noon. The ariist, or perhaps cartoonist, who
drew this evidently has never been to the small
towns of France, or he would know that it would

such purposes as above stated? This i
should be started by a1l the newspapers instead
of starting campaigning for such little things as

trouble started or he “found things becoming
disorderly he used it to good ndvantage. .
‘We had no recess, study hour or time to pre-

pare our lessong: no majl service, congequently

refr for soldlers; thelr mothers, sisters,
ete., would certainly furnish the men with articles
of this sort. N
~ AN Orp Sorpies,
Hdgrs. Troop, 35rd Division.

be an | to march a column of eight
files through the streets. .

Now that I have thiz off my chest, I feel bet-
ter. I know it must have hurt your makeup man
to have to put such 2 caricature In your most
wohderful yearling of o newspaper. If I sece EY
be‘rl.ltcg pleture adorning this ad next week, 1
w o

Your almost entirely foiled grouch, -
- A. B. ¥, Groucm,

after~



